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"No. I was not"
"Well, they were shooting then, weren't they?* he pointed at the three men facing the wall. Andrew was slumping from exhaustion and loss of blood.
*I have nothing to add to what I have already told you," I answered, trying to sound firm.
"You hear'5 She told us you are a bandit!" With one quick, practiced gesture he swung Andrew around. Then he struck a hard blow at Andrew, whose face was blood) and whose body was torn by many wounds. I swore then that I would never forgive that blow, in life or in death, never.
Andrew swayed His one eye, half-blind from swelling, now closed* I stretched out my hand to help him The German slapped my hand down.
"I don't know this woman. I don't know what she told you. But I am not a bandit,** Andrew said, speaking very slowly, very quietly, with great effort His voice sounded dead and frightening
They made me face the wafl again* Hie sergeant gave the orders to shoot We waited*..and waited--.
A terrific explosion shook the University. Heavy caliber guns were shelling Warsaw, The shells came from the direction of the Vistula. "There could be no doubt about ft Could it be, at last? Those cannon could only be Soviet Waiting for the bullet, I lapsed into indifference agam Death was too near to think of anything eieept: Will tibe bullet hit me in tihe head and will it hurt much?
*Don't you have anything else to say?*" the German sergeant whispered over my shoulder in a soft voice. It took me quite a while to come to and gather my thoughts,
"Nothing eke."
"Are you sure there's nothing you'd like to teH wP* tibe voice was smooth, and its very smoothness stirred me out of my stupor and pit me on the alert Had Be bellowed, 1 might still have been waiting for my bullet.